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done to myself, for that I was absolutely mad, and not
one of my favourites had the least influence over me;
that they were all astonishment at seeing me who had
always been perfectly good humoured in my cups, so
entirely the reverse, and actually quite savage. Of course
I had nothing to say in my defence, not having the least
recollection of any one circumstance that passed, nor even
that I had been in the house, but it has often struck me
as very extraordinary that I, who was remarkable for my
jocularity and good temper when drunk, should that night
alone have been in the other extreme, and I have therefore
been induced firmly to believe that the infamous scoundrels
who plundered me of my money had also introduced some
poisonous drug or ingredient into the liquor I drank, that
caused a temporary insanity.

My brother Joseph wishing to see the ship I was to go in,
we took a post chaise and ran down to Gravesend. When
at the foot of Shooter's hill, my brother by the shadow upon
the ground, saw some person had mounted behind, which
from the hill being very steep, he did not approve of. He
therefore leaned out of the window, desiring a stout,
ferocious looking fellow that was seated there to get down.
The man, instead of doing so, with a volley of oaths
threatened my brother, saying, " If you don't keep your
head in, I'll cut your eye out." My brother's indigna-
tion being raised, he hastily called to the post-boy to
open the door and let him out, intending to thrash the
fellow for his insolence, as he (my brother) piqued himself
upon his skill in pugilism. The man, notwithstanding his
bulk and apparent strength, directly leaped down, at the
same time hailing some of his companions who were a little
way astern, with, " I say, messmates heave a head.
Damn my eyes if here is not a lousy, land lubber who wants
to bring us to action." My brother, although very
angry, did not think it prudent to encounter half a dozen.
He however expressed an earnest desire to discover who
the fellow was that he might cause him to be punished for
his insolence. In vain I argued that Jack (for he was evidently